
Vol. 1 Ed. 1 September 9, 2014

Welcome to the first edition of 
The Skyliner, a biannual newsletter for 
the alumnae of Camp Skyline Ranch. 
Hopefully, this newsletter finds you 
excited and nostalgic as you think back 
to your days on the mountain. The 
goal of these newsletters is to 
reconnect old friends and bring former 
campers and counselors back to their 
home-away-from-home, Skyline. As 
Director of Alumnae Relations, I am so 
excited to be writing to so many 
women who attended camp and have 
loved hearing from our guest alumnae 
writers for our first addition.               
  I owe many thanks to Marian LaRusse Phillips, Frances Estes Lindsey, 
and Mary Gray for jumping on board to make this vision a reality and for 
contributing their wonderful writing to our inaugural edition.                                              
 Camp people are different. Skyline is different. It has been and it 
continues to be such a special place in the lives of young girls and women 
everywhere. Coming off of such a fantastic summer filled with fun, love, and 
friendships, I look forward to meeting our alumnae and sharing camp memories 
as I travel from city to city in the next year. I would love to hear from each of 
you and any other alumnae that may not have received this newsletter. My email 
is katie@campskyline.com and I can be reached at 1-800-448-9279. Please 
check out our website, Facebook page, and Instagram (all links in the side 
column)! 

From the banks of Little River, 

  Katie Flowers  
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Join us online! 

Website: www.campskyline.com/
camp-skyline-alumnae/ 

Facebook: www.facebook.com/
campskylinealumnae 

Instagram: Camp Skyline 


Summer 2014 Recaps 

We had a great summer here on 
lookout mountain. The cups were 
awarded as follows: 

1st Session:  
Spirit Cup- Troopers 
Point Cup- Rangers  
Horseshow Cup- Troopers 

2nd Session:  
Spirit Cup- Troopers 
Point Cup- Troopers 
Horseshow Cup- Mounties 

3rd Session:  
Spirit Cup- Rangers 
Point Cup- Rangers  
Horseshow Cup- Rangers 

4th Session:  
Spirit Cup- Troopers 
Point Cup- Mounties 
Horseshow Cup- Rangers
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A Full Well 
 by Marian LaRusse Phi!ips, 1970's-80's
I am writing to thank each of you for being there for me over this past year. You 
might not know what an impact you have had on my life and to tell you the truth 
I did not know either until I was faced with a hardship. You see, I was diagnosed 
with breast cancer on January 15th of this past year. 

In December of last year, I went in for my annual mammogram and they found a 
lump which ended up being breast cancer. I had a double Mastectomy on 
February 4th and befittingly enough, I started Chemotherapy on the first day of 
lent, March 5th. There is no breast cancer history in my family so needless to say 
I was very shocked and scared. 

Two years ago, I heard a friend of mind 
from church speak to our bible class and 
her premise for her talk was “How full is 
your well?”. I took from her talk that she 
meant are you filling yourself with the holy 
spirit and the word of God so you can be 
prepared for when life throws you a curve 
ball. I personally did not know how full my 
well was and more than that, what was 
truly in there! Not until January 15th, that 
is. 

The days that followed my diagnosis were 
pretty much just shock. I don’t remember a 
lot early on but I do remember clinging to 
memories and thoughts that brought me 
joy and comfort in my life. So this is where 
you come in.    

Camp. Wow. My heart and mind started working early on to retrieve the 
memories. You are all there and bringing me comfort. 
Banquet night with the canoes coming down the river by torch light and the 
counselors singing Alleluia...real slow. I could feel my butt hurting from sitting on 
a bumpy rock during vespers. I could hear us sing “Trees... swaying in the 
summer breeze” and I could see us standing holding hands, swaying to “Taps” 
with a hand squeeze at the end. I could hear Polly playing guitar when I was a 
camper on hut row. She played quite often around the campfire when we were 
already in bed. There was one song in particular about the moon across the 
water. I can remember how comforted I was as a camper and I feel the same 
now. 

I remember Morning Watch and being cold even though I had a sweat shirt on. I 
remember Ellen leading the morning devotionals and her calm and comforting 
voice. 

Early on in my diagnosis, it was difficult. It seemed liked time was moving so 
slowly. Sometimes bad or scary thoughts would come to my mind and I would 
immediately read something inspirational or bible verses. Most comforting of all 
was to sing old camp songs. Especially, “Rejoice in the Lord Always, and again I 
say Rejoice” or “Trees”. I would sing them over and over and over in my head, 
every day, all day. I still do. It is amazing to think about how much comfort and 
peace I feel when I think about camp. So, thank you all for being part of my full 
well. 
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Alumnae Abroad  

By Mary Gray, 2000's-10's
I can't believe that this summer marked 2 
years away from the mountain. Time has 
flown and so much has happened since I 
was reveling in Riverside in summer 2012. 
But I went back for a quick visit in August 
this year and, as always, it felt like 
coming home. But it also got me thinking 
about how so much of who I am and 
where I've ended up is connected to my 
time on the mountain. Skyline happened 
for me mostly thanks to one spur-of-the-
moment decision. Back in the fall of 
2000, my grandmother sent my mom the 
camp promotional video. I watched it with 
fleeting interest but moved on with my 
day when I got distracted by the 
afternoon’s standard Full House rerun and 
stack of Oreos. A few months later, 
though, my mind returned to the video. 
The activities had seemed fun, even 
though I wasn’t super into being “active,” 
per se. I asked my mom out of the blue, 
"So can I still go to Skyline?" Luckily, the 
offer still stood. 

Now, I can't even look at Skyline's 
influence as some measurable entity in 
my life because it's just... part of me. 
These days, I'm living in Florence, Italy, 
working as the Tuscany news editor at 
the city's English language magazine. If 
that sounds exciting, sure, I won't lie, it 
can be now and then --but it’s come after 
a 2-year string of misadventures, mild 
quarter-life crises, and odd jobs 
(emphasis on "odd") in Italy...     
Continued on next page.  

Marian and her husband, Steve

Mary Gray with Skyline friends 
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 My Summer as Camp Mom 
By Frances Estes Lindsey, 1970's-80's

Let me begin by telling you I just completed my 10th year at camp!  Where is 
my blanket, some of you older alumni might be asking?  Well I got a lot more 
than that… 

I spent the past summer at Skyline as the “Camp Mom” for over 1000 campers 
and 85 counselors.  I had the wonderful opportunity to turn tears into smiles 
and long faces into cheerful ones.  But let me back up a little and tell you how 
this all began.  I was a Skyline camper and Grand camper for 9 years.  (And I 
must mention I was Mountie Captain.)  My mom, Sarah Estes, and my two 
sisters, Marilyn Estes Beard and Katherine Estes Billmeier, are also Mounties.  My 
two girls, Sarah Grace and Libby Lindsey, are Mounties; one was a Junior 
Counselor and the other an “age out” this summer.  So we all were able to 
experience camp in our own memorable way. Camp has truly been a blessing for 
my whole family.  Even my husband and son were able to experience the feeling 
of camp in some aspect. My experience has actually come full circle. I was a 
camper, then a mother of campers, and now I’m back as part of the staff. 

So my job this summer consisted of waking up to a lovely breakfast, checking 
up on some homesick campers, eating a delicious lunch, taking a rest, checking 
up on all campers, eating an amazing dinner, checking up on some child-sick 
parents, playing nighttime activities with campers and counselors, and ending 
each day with a campfire and lots of hugs.  And I forgot to mention that I was 
walking around playing Gaga Ball so much that I certainly enjoyed a treat at Beli 
Deli twice a day.  It was awesome!  Who could ask for anything better?! 

Camp is almost exactly like I remember it to be as a child.  We still sing songs at 
each meal.  We still have Hut Row, Summer Place, and Riverside.  We still begin 
the day with Morning Watch and Flag Raising.  We still ring the bell between 
activities. We still hide the horseshoe.  (I actually got to hide it and give out the 
clues!)  We still have lots of club spirit.  We still ride horses.  We still swing on 
the rope swing. We still have Beli Deli.  We still have Sunday sleep-in with those 
yummy donuts followed by a Church service dressed in all white.  We still end 
each day with a camp fire.  We still end each camp session with Banquet Night, 
including Spirit Cup and Honor Camper.  We still have an incredible admin.  And 
we still make the friends we remember for a lifetime.  The only major difference 
is the hill to Riverside grew…if that’s possible, but I think I just got old. 

Being Camp Mom means more to me than you can imagine, and I plan to stay on 
as long as Sally will have me. I don’t need a blanket…  My cabin wish is for every 
girl to experience the joy of camp by gaining confidence, developing 
independence, and creating lasting friendships as they face the world with its 
many rewards and challenges.  It has certainly been there for me!  

Thanks Camp Skyline!
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Alumnae Abroad, cont. 

No doubt about it: had I not been a Skyline 
cutie, the Boot would have stomped me 
into the ground some time ago. The 
supportive community I built at Skyline 
helped make me bold enough to move to 
another country, break down a language 
barrier and chip away at Italy's insane 
bureaucracy. 

In all my roles at camp, I learned how to 
trust my instincts, I realized that I had 
something valuable to offer the world, just 
as everyone in the camp community did. 
Camp made me confident, but it also made 
me an unapologetic optimist, one who had 
improvised so many times that I faced 
setbacks and closed doors in my adopted 
home abroad, I knew they were only as 
problematic as I allowed them to be. 

Skyline completely shaped my priorities, 
mainly thanks to my time as a counselor. I 
always felt this deep sense of joy and 
purpose at camp, and I wasn’t ready to 
give that up when I left Lookout Mountain. I 
knew that in my life and work, meaning 
would always be more important than 
money, and that good friends were good 
friends regardless of geography. My Skyline 
community is now spread all around the 
world, and I've realized that you don't have 
to be next door to your besties for them to 
remain in your life. 

The takeaway? I couldn't have handled 
moving across the ocean if I hadn't taken 
the Skyline plunge back when I was 10. But 
the Skyline experience helped me realize 
that I wanted adventure, joy and 
community to be key components of my 
life. So far, no complaints. 

Upcoming Events 

We are excited to announce that we will be 
having several events across the south to 
connect alumnae and Skyline families. 
Please check our website for specifics. 

Frances with campers in hut row
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